5 . . 

Pericles Prince offyrel 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equal! yours, if both ^ 
Juftly weighed, though way ward fortune did maligne my ^ 
my derivation was from anceftors who flood equivolentW 
mighty. Kings, but time hath tooted out my parentage, and ; ; 
the world and aukward casualties, bound me in lervitud^. 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke, ar , : 
whil'pers in mine eare, Goe not till he (peake, 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equaling 
Was knot thus, what fay you . ? 

Mar, I faid, My Lord,, ityou did know my parentage, y 5 
would not doe me violence. 

per. I do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, y’ ar 
like fome-thing that, what Gountrey-woman heare of tk 
fliewes? • . q . ' >ij 

c Mar, No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brotigfe 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. 

Per. 1 am great with woe, and {hall deliver weeping: my cfc 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter migb 
have beene : my Quecnes.fquare browes, her ftature to an intli, 
as wand-like ftrait, as filver voyc’ftjher eyes as jewell-likc,ani 
caft as richly, in pace another Iuno, Whoftarves-the earnk 
feedes,and makes them hungry,the more {he gives them ipeefe; 
where do you live? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger, from tire decke you 
difcerne the place. 

Ter,. W^hf e W ere you bred?-and hovy atchiev’d you thefera- 
dowments.which you make more j-ich t'q owe ? 

Mar. X f i fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lifsfi 
daind,in tbereporting. . 

‘TVr.Prethee fpeake, falfeneffe cannot come from thee, fs 
thou looked: moaeft as juft ice, and thou feemft a Pallai for ik 
crown’d truth to dwell in, I will beleeve thee, and make my ^ 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, forth® 
lookft like one I loved indeed 5 what were thy friends ? D* 
thou not ft ay when I did pufh thee backe, which was V/fo 1 " 
perceiud tfoe that thou cam’ll from good difcent. 

So indeed I did. 




TtrUU, &uffl *on hadft 

per. Report thy [ n d that thou thoughts thy, 

beene toft fro m vvron P jf both were opened. - 

griefes might equall min , t fe id no more,but what my 

b Jfytar. Some fuch thing 1 “‘ ’ 

thoughts did warrant me w« ^liKeiy. g ^ thou fe n d 

Ter , Tell thy ftory , if *1 and L have fuffered like a 

part of my endurance, thou art am , on Kings graves, 

wyrle,yet thou doft looke “g* * friends , how 

and fmiUng extremity re coU I dobefeech 

loft thou thy name, my molt mnue -, 

thee, Come fit by me. 

CMar. My name bv f om c infenced god fent 

Per. OhIammockt, andthout)yi 0 m , * ... 

hither to make the world to laug 

Mar. Patience goodiir, or be . how thoudoeft 

Per. Nay ile be patient, thou.l ttle knowi 

m j>S!How,aKingidaugta, and caMAfe"^ _ 

Mar. You faidynu would ^beleey^, but not to oe 
ble of your peace, I willend here. - 

Per, But are you flelh andbloud ? „ ■■ 

Have youa working pulfe, and are no Fa ry . ^ 

Motion well fpeake on, where were you borne 3 

And wherefore cald Marina ? r 

< jMar . Cald MarinA, for I was borne at lea > 

<-p er At fea / who was thy mother ? _ 

Mar My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died fhc 
miSe i was borne, as my good Nurle Lycbondahzth oft deh- 

vered weeping. . . „ , 

Per O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 

That ere dull (leepe did mocke fad fooles withall, x 

This cannot be my daughter, buried,wel,whcre were you bred. 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. 

. Y ou fcorne, beleeve me t w ere bell I did give ore. ^ 


